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DISTRICT OF MASSACHUSETTH, to wd .- 

District CUrk's Office. 
BE IT REMEMBERED, that on Ihe twelfth daj of 
August, A. D. 1825, in the Gftielh year of the linle- 
pendcnce of the United Slates of America, Ricliardson. 
& Lord, of the said District, have deposited in Ihia 
office the Title of a Book, the ri^ht whereof Ihey claim 
as Proprietors, ia the words following, (d viit .• 
" Zophiel, a Poem, by Mrs. Brooks. 

Forse la sorte 

E slaoca di me lormentar. — JHclaslaiio. 

In coiiformilj to the Act of the Congress of the 
TJniled Stales, entitled, " An Act for the encoura»e- 
meiil of Learning, by securing the Copies of Maps, 
Charts and Bonks, to the Authors and Proprietors of 
such Copies, durmg the times therein mentioned :" and 
also to an Act, entilled, "An Act suppiemenlarj toan 
Act, entitled. An Act for the encouragement ofLearn- 
ing, by securing the Copies of Maps, Charts and Books 
to (he Authors and Proprietors of such Copies during 
the times therein mentioned j and extending the hene- 
fits thereof to the Arts of Designing, Engraving and 
Etching Historical and other Prints." 

JOHN W. DAVIS, 
Clerk of Ike Dulricl of Majiaehuselti. 
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PREFACE. 

Wishing to make a continued effort, in 
an art which, though almost in secret, has 
been adored and assiduously cultivated from 
earliest infancy, it was my intention to 
have chosen some incident from Pa|;an his- 
tory, as the foundation of my contemplated 
poem. But, lookingovertlie Jewish annals, 
I was induced to select for my purpose, one 
of their well-known stories which besides 
its extreme beauty, seemed to open an 
extensive field for the imagination which 
might therein avail itself not only of impor- 
tant and elevated truths but pleasing and 
popular superstitions. 

Having finished one Canto I left the 
United States for the West Indies in the 
hope of being able to sail thence for Great 
Britain, where I might submit what I had 
done to the candour of some able writer ; 
publish it, if thought expedient; and obtain 
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advice and materials for the improvement 
and prosecution of my work. Bat as events 
have transpired to frustrate that intention I 
have endeavored to malte it as perfect, as 
with the means I have access to, is possible. 
It is, now, far beneath what might have 
been done, under the influence of more 
decided hopes and more auspicious circum- 
stances. Yet, as it is, I am induced to 
place it before the public, with that anxiety 
which naturally attends the doubtful accom- 
plishment of any favourite object, on the 
principle that no artist can make the same 
improvement, or labour with so much plea- 
sure to himself, in private, as when com- 
paring his efforts with those of others, and 
listening to the opinions of critics and the 
remarks of connoisseurs. The heauty, 
though she may view herself, in her 
mirror, from the ringlets of her hair to the 
sole of her slipper, and appear most loveiy 
to her own gaze, can never be certain of 
her power to please until the suffrage of 
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society confirm the opinion formed in seclu- 
sion ; and " Qu'est ce quo la beauty s'elle 
ne touche pas?" 

Literary employments are necessary to 
the happiness and almost to the vitaJily of 
those who pursue them with much ardour; 
and though the votaries of the muses are, 
too often, debased by faults, yet, abstractedly 
considered, a taste for any art, if well 
directed, must seem a preservative not only 
against melancholy, but even against misery 
and vice. 

Genius, whatever its bent, supposes a 
refined and delicate moral sense and though 
sometimes perverted by sophistry or cir- 
cumstance, and sometimes failing through 
weakness; can always, at least, comprehend 
and feel, the grandeur of honour and the 
beauty of virtue. 

As to the faults of those to whom the 
world allows the possession of genius,%ifire 
are, perhaps, good grounds for the belief 
that they have actually fewer than those 
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employed about ordinary affairs ; but the last 
are easily concealed and the first carefully 
dragged to light. 

The miseries too, sometimes atfendant on 
persons of distinguished literary attainments, 
are often held forth as a subject of " warn 
and scare" but Cervantes and Camoijns 
would both have been cast into prison even 
though unable to read or write, and Savage, 
though a mechanic or scrivener, would 
probably have possessed the same failings 
and consequently have fallen into the same, 
or a greater degree of poverty and suffer- 
ing. Alas ! how many, in the flower of ' 
youth and strength, perish in the loathsome 
dungeons of this island, and, when dead, are 
refused a decent grave; who, in many in- 
stances, were their histories traced by an 
able pen would be wept by half the civilized 
world, 

iMhoitgh I can boast nothing but an ex- 
treme and unquenchable love for the art to 
which my humble aspirations are confined, 
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my lyre has been a solace when every thin;:^ 
else has failed ; soothing when agitated, and 
when at peace furnishing that exercise and 
excitement without which the mind becomes 
sick, and all her faculties retrograde when 
they ought to be advancing. Men, when 
they feel that natnre has kindled in their 
bosoms a flame which must incessantly be 
fed, can cultivate eloquence and exert it, in 
aid of the unfortunate before the judgment 
seats of their country ; or endeavour to 
"lure to the skies" such as enter the tem- 
ples of their god ; but woman, alike subject 
to trials and vicissitudes and endowed 
with the same wishes, (for the observation, 
"there is no sex to soul," is certainly not 
untrue,) condemned, perhaps, to a succession 
of arduous though minute duties in which, 
oftentimes, there is nothing to charm and 
little to distract, unless she be allowed the 
exercise of her pen must fall into^^melan- 
choly and despair, and perish, (to use the 
language of Mad. de Staiil,) " consumed by 
her own energies." 
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'0 PEEPACE. 

Thus do we endeavour to excuse any 
inordinate or extreme attachment by labour- 
ing to show ill their highest colours the 
merits of its object, 

Zophiel may or may not be called en- 
tirely a creature of imagination, as comports 
with the faith of the reader; he is not, 
however, endowed with a single miraculous 
attribute ; for which the general belief of 
ages, even among christians, may not be 
produced as authoiity. 

The stanza in which his story is told 
though less complicate and beautiful than the 
Spenceinn. IS equally ancient ; and favora- 
ble to a pensive melody, is also susceptible 
of much variety. 

The marginal notes will be useless to 
such as have read much. 

San Palritio, Island of Cuba, JHurc/. 30, 182S. 
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INVOCATION. 



Thoit wiih the dark blue eye uplarned to heaTen, 
And cheelt now pale, now warm with radiant glow, 

Daughter of God,— most dear,— 

Come ivilh thy quivering tear. 
And tresses wild, and robes of loosened flow,— 
To lliy loae votaress let one look be given ! 

Come Poesy ! nor like some just-formed maid, ^Z^*-^ 
Wilh heart as jel unswoln by bliss or woe ;- 
But of such age be seen nin." 
As E^j-pt's glowing queen, z/"-**- "-M 
When her brave Roman learned to jiCe her so i."' " 
That death and loss of fame, were, by a smile repaid. 

Or as thy Sappho, when too fierce assailed J^^ 
By stern ingratitude her lender breast :— , 
Her love by acorn repaid i^l-x^, 
Her friendship true belrayed, ;i^,,WA_ 
Sick of ibe guileful earth, she sank for rest 
In the cold waves embrace ; while Grecian muse 
bewailed. 
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14 INVOCATIOX. 

Be to mj- morfal eye, like some fair dame — 

Kipe, but untouched by time ; whose freinient blush 

Plajs o'er her cheek of truth 

As soft as earliest youth ; 
While thoughts exalted to her mild eye ruBh— 
And the expanded soul, tells Hvfas from heaven it came. 

Daughter of life's first cause ; who, when he saw 

The ills that unborn innocents mutl hear, 
When doomed to come on earth- 
Bethought— and gave (hee birth 

To charm the poison from afflictinn there ; 

And from his source eternal, bade thee draw. 

He gave ihee power, inferior to his own 
But in control o'er matter. 'Mid the crash 
Of earlhuiiake, war, and storm, 
!j seen thy radiant form 
Thou corn's! at midnight on the lightning's flash. 
And ope'st to those Ihou lov'st new scenes and worlds 

unknown. 
And still, as wild barbarians fiercely break 
The graceful column and the marble dome- 
Where arts too long have lain 
Debased at pleasure's fain, 
AnJ bleeding justice called on wrath to come, 
'Mid ruins heaped around, thou bidst thy votarisb 
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INVOCATION*. 15 

Methinks I see thee on the iiroken shrine 

Of some fall'n temple— where the grasi wavei high 

With many a flowret wiirt ; 

While some lone, peiisiye, child 
Looks on the Bcolplure with a wondering eye 
Whose kindling fires belraj that he is chosen thine.* 

Or on some beetling cliff— where the mad waves 
Rush echoing thro' the high-arched caves below, 

I view some love-refl fair 

Whose sighing warms the air, 
Gaze anxious on (he ocean as it raves 
And call on thee — alone, of power to soothe her woe. 

rriend of the wretched ; smoother of Ihe couch 
Of pining hope -, Ihy pitjing form I know ! 

Where thro' (he wakeful nighf. 

By a dim taper's light. 
Lies a pale youth, upon his pallet low, 
Whose wan and woe-worn charms rekindle at thy 
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16 INVOCATION. 

Friendless — oppressed by fate — t!ie restless fires 
01' his thralled soul prey on his beauleous frame- 
Till, strengthened by thine aid, 
He shapes some kindred maid. 
Pours forth in song the life consuming flame, 
And for awhile foi^ets his sufferings and desires. 

Scorner of thoughtless grandeur, thovi hast chose 
Thy besl-hdoved from ruddy Kalure's breast : 

The grotto dark and rude — 

The forest solitude— 
The craggy mount by blushing clouds carest — 
Have altars where thy light etherlal glows.* 
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INVOCATION. 17 

Th y soTcreign priest by earth's vile sons was driven 
To make the cold unconscious earth iiis bed :* 

The damp cave mocked bis siglis— 

But from his sightless eyes. 
Wrung forth hj wrongs, the anguished drops he shed. 
Fell each as qu appeal to summon thee from heaven. 

Thou soughf'st him in hia desolation; placed 

On thy warm bosom his unpillowed bead ; 
Bade him for visions live 
More bright than worlds can give ; 

O'er his pale lip? thy sou! infusive shed 

That left his dust adored where kings decay antraced. 






end (hough, g;farrill]r, eitrcniely bnitgl, 1 
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18 INVOCATION, 

Source ofdeep feelin" — of surpassing love — 
Creative power, — 'lis thou hast peopled lieaven 

Since man from dust arose 

His birth the cherub owes* 
To Ihee — by thee bis r«plurou9 harp was given 4 
And while wings lipp'd with gold that cool the domas 

Hii^her of secret sighs— from childhood's hour 
The slave of Fate, I've knelt before thy throne ; 

To Ihy loveii courts have sped 

Whene'er my heart has bled, 
And every ray of blias that heart has knojrn 
Has reached it Ihro' (hj grief- dispelling power. 

Fain thro' ray native solitudes I'd roam 

Bathe lay rude harp in my bright native streams 

Twine it vrilh flowers that bloom 

But for tbe deserts gloom, 
Or, for the long and jetty hair (hal gleams 
O'er the dart-bosomed maid that makes the wild her 
ho met 
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INVOCATION. 1 

I sing not for the crowd, or low or high — 
A pensive wanderer on life's thomj heatt 

Earlfi's pageaols for my view 

Have nought ; I love but few, 
And few .who chance to hear Ihy trembling breath, 
My lyre, for her who wakes thee, have a sigh.* 

Forsake me rot! none ever loved thee more ! 

Fair queen, I'll meet woe's fearfuleslfrown— and smile 

Ifmid the scene severe 

Thou'll drop on me one tear, 
And let thy lliltidg form EOmelinies beguile 
The present ofils ilia— I'll scorn them and adore. 

Then warm the form reienfless fate would chill 

Dark lours my night— Oh • give me one embrace ! 

If every pain I bear 

Befit me for thy care. 

Despair, fell watching for her victim still. 
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ZOPHIEL. 



1. 

The lime lias been — this lioliesl records say— 
Id pumsbment for crimes of mortal birth. 
When spirits banished Trom the realms of daj 
Wandered malignant o'er the nighted enrlh. (1) 

And from the cold and marble 3ips declared, 
Of tome blind- worshipped — earth-crealed god, 
Their deep deceits ; which trusting monarchs snare 
Filling the air with moans, with gore the sod." 

Tet angels doffed their robes in radiance dyed. 
And for a while the joys of heaven delayed. 
To iralch benign by some just mortal's side — 
Or meet th' aspiring love of some high gifted maid 
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SS ZOFHIEL. 

Biest were those days :— can these ^oll ages boast 
Aught to compare ? tho' now no more bpgmle— 
Chaio'd in their darkling depths Ih' infernal host— 
Who would not brave a fiend to share an angel's smile ! 

II. 

'Twas then there lived a captive Hebrew pair ; 
In woe th' embraces of their youth had past, 
AqiI blest their paler jears one daughter— fair 
She fiourished, like a lone); rose, the last 

And lorelieat of her line. The tear of J07— 
The earlj love of song— the sigh (hat broke 
From her young lip — the best-beloved employ — 
What womanhood disclosed in infancy bespoke. 

A child of passion — tenderett and best 
Of all that heart has inly loved and felt ; 
Adorned the fair enclosure of her breast — 
Where passion is not found, no virtue ever dwelt, 

Yet not, pery . 

The impulse given by Hes- ^ 

Alike to roan and worm— mere spring, whereby 
The distant wheels of life, while time endures, rolJ oi 
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ZOFUIEL. 23 

Eut the colleclive miDJstry that fill 
About the soul, their Bil-important place — 
That feed her Ores — empower her faintiog will — 
And write the god on feeble mortals (ace. 

ra. 

Yet anger, or revenge, envy or hate 

The damsel knew not : when her bosom burned 

And injury darkened the decrees of fate, 

She had mote pilious wept to see that pain returned. 

Or if, perchance, tho' formed most just and pure. 
Amid their virtue's wild luxuriance hid, 
Such germ all mortal bosoms must immure 
Which sometimes show theii 



If haply such the lovely Hebrew finds, 
Self knowledge wept th' abasing truth to know, 
And innate pride, that queen of noble mindt. 
Crushed them indignant ere a bud conid grow. 

IV. 

And such — ev'n now, in earliest youth are seen — 
But would they live, with armour more deform, 
Their love — o'erflowing breasts mast learn to screen : 
'^The bird that sweetest itngs can least endure tha 
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And jet, despite of all the gushing tear — 
The melting tone— the dartiog hearl-stieam— proved. 
The soul that in them spoke, could spurn at fear 
or death or danger ; and had those she loTed 

Reciuired it at their need, she could have stood, 
Unmoved, bb some fair-sculptured statue, irhtle 
The dome that guards it, earth's convuhions, rude 
Are shivering — meeting ruin with a smile. 

VI. 

And this, at intervals in language bright 
To!d her blue eyes ; tho' oft the tender lid 
Like lilly drooping langui<lly ; and while 
And trembling— afl save love and lustre hid. 

Then, as yonng christian hard had sung, thej seemed 
Like some Madonna in his sou! — so sainted; 
But opening in Iheir energy — they beamed 
As tasteful pagans their Minerva painted ; 

While o'er her graceful shoulders' milky swell. 
Like those full oft on little children seen 
Almost to earth her silken ringlets fell 
Nor owned Pactolus' sands more golden sheen. 
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vn. 

And now, full near, the hour unwished for dre- 
When fond, Sepbora hoped to see her wed ; 
And, for 'twould else expire, impatient grew 
race from beauteoue Egla's hi 



VIII. 
None of Iheir kindred lived lo claim her hand 
But stranger-youths had asked her of hei sire 
Wth gifts and promise fair ; he could iiichsland 
All save hei tears; and harkening her desire 

Still left ber free ; but soon her mother drew 
From her a vow, that when (he twenlielb year 
It! full, fair finish o'er her beauty threw. 
If what her fancj fed on, came not near. 

She would entreat no more but to the voice 
Of her light-giver hearken ; and her Ufe ^ 
And love — all yielding to that kindly choice 
Would bush each idle wish and learn to be a wife 

IX. 

Now oft it happ'd when morning task was done 
And for the vii^ins of her household made 
And lolled each her toil; while yet (he sun t^ 
Was young, fair Egla lo a woody shade, 



di>, Google 



36 ZOPHIEL, 

Loved to retreat -, there, in the fainting hour 
Of sultry noon the barning sunbeam fell 
Like a warm twiiight ; so bereft of power. 
It gained an entrance thro' (he leafy bower j 
That scarcely shrank the tender lilly bell. 

Tranquil and lone in such a fight to be, 

How sweet to sense and soul ! — the form recline 

Forgets it an fell pain -, and reverie, 

Sweet molber of the muses, heart and soul are thine.* 
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Tliis calm recess oq tnmmer day she sought 
And sat to tune her lute ; but all night lonj 
Qoiet had from her pillow flown, and thought 
Feverish and tired, sentlfor fh' unseemly throng ■ 

Of boding imBgee. She scarce could woo 
One song reluctant, ere advancing quick 
Thro' the fresh leaveB Sephora's form she knew 
And duteous rose to meet; but fainting tick 

Her heart sank Iremulonsly in her; why 
Sought out at such an hour, it half divined 
And sealed now beside, with downcsst eye 
And feyered pulse, she met the pressure, kind 

And warmly given; while thus the matron fair 
Nor jet much marr'd by lime, with soothing words 
Solicitous; and gently serious air 
The purpose why she hither came preferr'd : 

XL 

" Egla, my hopes thou knowest— tho' esprest 
But rare lest they should pain thee— -1 have dealt 
Not rodely towards thee tender ; and supprest 
The wish, of all, my heart has mojt vehement fell. 
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88 ZOPHIEL. 

" Know I hare marked, that when the reason why 
Thou still wouldst live in vii^in state, thy sire 
Has prest thee to impart, quick in thine eje 
Semblance of hope has plajed — fain to transpire 

" Words seem'd to seek thy lip ; but Ihe bright rush 

Of heart-blood eloquent, alone would tell 

In the warm language of a rebel blush 

What thj less treacherous tongue had guarded vrel). 

xn, 

" Dost waste so oft alone — the cheerful day ? 
. Or haply, rather hath some pagan youth" — 
She with quick burst — ' whale'er has happ'd I'll say 1 
Doubt thou my wisdom, but regard my truth i 

XIII. 

' Long time ago, while yet a twelve years' child 

T planted, near this spot, 
e tired with pleasant toil, and whiled 
Away the time with many a wishful thought 

' Of desolate Judea. Erery scene 
Which thou so oft, while silting on thy knee, 
Wouldst sing of, weeping, thro' my mind had been 
Successire ; when from yon old mossy tree 
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ZOFHIEL. 29 

' I heard a pilious moan. Wondering I went 
And found a nrretched man; worn and opprest 
He seemed witJi toil and years ; and whispering faint 
He said ^<Oh little maiden, sore distrest 

*' I sink for verj want. Give me I pray, 

A drop of water and a cake : I die 

Of thirst and hunger, jel my sorrowing way 

May tread once more, if thou my needs supply." 

XIV. 

' A long time missing from thy fondling arms- 
It chanced that day Ihou'dst sent me in the shade 
New bread, a cake of liga, and wine of palms* 
Mingled with water, sweet with honey made. 

' These did I bring— raised as I conld, his head ; 
Held to his lip the cup ; and while he quaffed, 
Upon my garment wiped the tears that sped 
Adown his silvery beard and mingled with the draft. 
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XV. 

' When gaining sudden slrength, he raised his hand, 
And in this gnise did bless me, " Majf t thou be 
A crown to him wlio wtds thee.— In a land 
Far distant bides a captive. Hearken me 

*' And choose Ihee now a bridegroom meet : to day 
O'er broad Euphrates' steepest banks a child 
Fled from his youthful nurse's arms ; in play 
Elate, he bent him o'er the brini;, and smiled 

*' To see Iheir fears who followed hira — but who 
The keen wild anguish of that scene can tell— 
He bent him o'er the brink, and in their view, 
But ah ! too far beyond their aid— he fell. 

XVI. 

" They wailed— the long torn ringlets of their hair* 
Freighted the pitying gale ; deep roiled the stream 
And swallowed the fair child ; no succour there — 
They women — whither look — who to redeem 
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ZOPHIEL. 31 

" What the fierce waves were preying on ! — when lo ! 

Approached a stranger boy. Aside he flung, 

As darted thought, his quiver and his how 

And parted by his limbs the sparkling billows sung. 

XVII. 

" They clung to an old palm and watched ; nor breath 
Nor word dared utter ; while the refluent flood 
Left on each connlenance the hue of death, 
Ope'd lip and far strained eje spoke worse than death 
endured. 
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38 ZOPHIEL. 

xvin. 

"But, down the flood, the dauntless boy appeared,— 
Now rising— plunging— in the eddy whirled— 
Masleriog his coufse- but now a rock he neared— 
And closing o'er his head, the dark, deep waters curled. 

I" Then Hope groaned forth her last ; and drear despair 
Spoke in a shriek ; but ere its echo wild 
Had ceased to thrill ; restored to light and air- 
He climbs, he gains the rock, and holds alive the child. 

XIX. 

" Now mark what chanced that infant was the SOU 

E'yn of (he kin^ of Nineveh : and placed 
Before him was the youth who so had won 
From death the royal heir. A captive graced 

" All o'er with Nature's gifts he sparkled— brave 
And panting for renown— blushing and praised 
The stripling stood ; and closely prest, would crave 
Alone a place mid warlike men ; and raised 

" To his full wish, the kingly presence left, 
Buoyant and bright with hope ; dreaming of nought 
While revelled his full soul in visions defl, 
But blessings from his sire and pleasures of a court 
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XX. 
" But when his mother heard, she wept ; and sail 
If he our only child be far away ' 

Or slaiu in war ; how shall our years be stayed ? 
Friendless aud old, where is the hand lo Jay 



And crushed the Ail I -grown- hopes, exulting at hJE hearl,-' 

XXI. 
' The old man ceased ; ere I could speak, his face 
Grew more than mortal fair: a mellow light 
Mantling around him EU'd the shady place 
And vihiie I wondering stood ; he vanished from uij 
sight. 

xxn. 

' This I had told,— but fhame withheld— and fear 
Thou'dst deem some Bpirit guik-d me— disapprove- 
Perchance forbid my customed wanderings here ; 
But whencesoe'er the vision, I have strove 

' Still vainly to forget— I've heard the mourn 
Kindred afar, and captive — ob ! my mother — 
Should he — wy heaven announced— exist, return — 
And meet me drear — lost — wedded to another' — 
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Then (hus Sephora, " In the city where 
Our kindred distant dwell— blood has been shed- 
Dreamer, hail eiich heroic boy been (here, 
Belike he's numbered with the silent dead, 

" Or doth he live he knows not — would not know 
(Thralled- dead, lo thee- jn fair Assyrian arms.) 
Who pines for htm afar in fruitless woe 
A phantom's bride— wasting love, life and charms. 

xxin. 

" 'Tia as a vine of Galilee should saj, 
Culturer, ! reck not thy support, I sigh 
For a young palm free, of Euphrates ; nay — 
Or let me him entwine or In my blossom die: 

" Thy heart is set on joys it may not prove, 
And, panting ingrate, scorns the biesainKs given ? — 
Hoping from dust formed man, a seraph's love 
And days on earth like lo the days of heaven. 

XXIV. 

" But to my theme, maiden, a lord for thee, 
And not of thee unworthy — I have chose — 
Dispel the dread, that in (hy looks [ see— 
r^or make it (ask of anguish to disclose. 



di>, Google 



" What should be— Ihine heart's dew. Reaiemboi 

When to the Altar, by thy falher reared. 
We suppliant went with sacrilice and vow, 
A victim-dove escaped .' and there appeared 

" And would have brooght Ihee others to svippl/ 
Its loss, a Median .'—thou, dissolved, to praise, 
Didat note the beautj of his shape and eje. 
And, as he parted, in the sunny rays 

" The ringlets of his black locks clustering bright 
Around his pillsr-neck," ' 'tis pity he' 
Thou saidst, ' in all the comeliness and might 
Of perfect man— pity like him, should be 

' Cut BD idolater : how nobly sweet 
He lempereth pride with courtesy ; a flower 
Drops honey when he speaks. Yet 'Iwere most mc 
To praise his majesty : he stands — a tower.' 

" The same, a false idolater no more. 
Now bows him to the God, for whose dread ire 
Fail'n on us loved but sinning, we deplore 
This long but just captivily. Thy sire 
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" Receives him well and harketia his request 
For know, he comes to asL tliee— for a bride 
And to be one among a people, blest 
Tho' deep in suffering. Nor to him denied 

" Art thou, sad dangliter— weep— iPt be thy will— 
E'vn on the breast that ooiirished thee and ne'er 
Distrest (hee or compelled ; this bosom still 
Ev'q shoold'st thou blight its dearest hopes, will share 

" Nay, bear thy pains ; but sooner in the grave 
'Twill quench my waning years, if reckless thou 
or wliat 1 not command, but only crave, 
Let niy heart pine regardless of Ihy vow." 

XXV. 

She thus, ' Oh think not, kindest, I forget, 

Receiving to much love, how much is due 

From me (o thee : the Mede I'll wnd— but yet 

I cannot stay these tears that gush to pain thy view.' 

xxvr. 

Sephora held her to heart, the while 
Grief had its way— itien saw her gently laid 
And bade her, kissing her blue eyes, beguile 
Slumbering Uie fervid noon. Her leafy bed 
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Sighed forth o'erpoweriog breath ; increapec] Ihe heat ; 
SJeepUss had beea (he night ; her winrj ssn'e 
Could uoiT 110 more. Lone in the sljll rtlreaf, 
Wounding the flowers to sweetness more intense 

She sank. 'Tis thus, kind Nature lets our iroe 
Swell 'til it bursts forth from the o'erfraujht breast ■ 
Then draws an opi^ilK from the biKer flow, 
And lajfB her sorrawing child soft in the lap of rest. 

XXVII. 

Now all the mortal maid lies indolent 
Save one sweet oheek which the cool leltet (urf 
Had touched too rude, tho' all with hloorns tjepprent, 
One soft arm pillowed. Whiter than the surf 

That foams against the sea-rook, looked her neck 
Bj the dark, glossy, odorou? Ehrub« relitvtd, 
That close inclining o'er her secrni-d to reck 
What 'twas they canopied ; and quickly heaved 

Beneath her robe's white folds and azurK.zone 
Her hear I yet incoinpofed ; a fillet thro' 
Peeped brightlj n-zmi,, while with tendermoan 
As if of bliss, Zeiihjr her ringlets blew 
4 
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Sportive ;— about her neck their gold he twined. 
Kissed the Eoff violet on her temples warm, 
And eye brow—j"'* ^ ^^'^ "'6''* "e" •'^^''^ 
Us flexiU arch ;— throne of expression's charm. 

xxvm. 

As the vexed Caspian, tho' it) rage be past 

And the blue smiling heavens swell o'er in peace. 

Shook to (he centre, by the recent blast, 

Heaveson tumultuous still, and halhnotpowerto cease. 

So still each llltle pulse was seen to Ihrob 
Tho' passion and its pains were lulled to rest. 
And " even and anon" a pilious sob 
Shook the pure arch expansive o'er her breast.* 

XXIX. 

Save that 'twas all tranquillity ; that reigned 
O'er fragrance sound and beauty ; all was mnte— 
Save where a dove her dear one's absence plained 
And the faint breeze mourned o'er the slumberer's lute. 
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XXX. 

II chanced, that day, lured by the yerdure, came 
Zophiel, now minister of ill ; but ere 
He sinned, a heavenly angel. The faint flame 
Of dying embers, on an allar, nheie 

Raguel, fair Egla's sire, in secret vowed 

And sacrificed to the eole liVing God, 

Where friendly shades the sacred riles enshroud ;— (2) 

The fiend beheld and knew ; his soul was awed, 

And he bethought him of the forfeit joys 

Once his in Heaven ;— deep in a darkling grof 

He sat him down; — the melancholy noise 

Of leaf any creeping vine accordant with his thought. 

XSXI. 

When fiercer spirits, howled, he but corapkioed (3) 
Ere yet 'twas his to roam the pleasant earth. 
His he aye n- in vented harp he still retained 
Tho' tuned to bliss no more ; and had its birth 

Of him, beneath tome black infernal clift 

The first dtear sonj; of woe -, and torment wrung 

The spirit less severe where he might lift 

His pWning voice — and frame the like as now he song: 
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xxsir. 

" Woe to Ihee, wild ambilion, I employ 

Despair's dull lotes % dread effecis to fell, 

Bom in hisli-heaveo, her peace (hou cauld'st destroy, 

Andj but for thee, there had not been a helJ. 

"Thro' the celestial domes thj clarion pealed,— 
Angels, entranced, beuealh" thj banners ranged. 
And BiraJirht were fiends i— burled from the shrinking 

field, 
They waked in agony to wail the change. 

" Itartiiii thro' all her teins the subtle fire 

The worhi's fair raisiress firM inhaled Ihy breath, 

To lot of higher beiriitp learned lo afpire, 

Dared to aUeni|.t— and doomed the world to death, 

*' Thy thonsand wild desires, that still torment 
The fiercely slrniCiilina soul, where peacp once dwelt, 
But perished ; — feverish hope— drear discontent, 
Impoisoning all poatesl— Oh : 1 have felt 
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" Fame ne'er had roused, nor sonp her records kept 
The gem, the ore, the marble breathiog life, 
The pencil's colours, — all in earth had slept, 
Now see them maik with death hi: victim's strife. 

" Man found thee death — but death and dull decay 
Baffling, by aid of thee, his maslerj proves ; — 
Bj mighty works he swells his narrow day 
And reigus, for ages, on the world he loves. 

" Yet what the price ? with stings that never cease ' 
Thou goad'st him on ; and when, too keen the smart. 
He fain would pause awhile — and sighs for peace. 
Pood then wilt have, or teat his rjcljm heart." 

XXXUI. 
Thus Zophiel still,—" tho' now the infernal crew 
Bad gained by sin a privilege in the world, 
Allayed Iheir torments in the cool night dew. 
And by the dim star-light again their wings unfurled." 

xxxrv. 

And now, regretful of the joys his birth 

Had promised ; deserts, mounts and slreams he crost. 

To find, amid the loveliest spots of earth, 

Faint likeness of the heaven he had lost. 
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And oft, by uosoceessfijl searching pained, 
Weary lie fainted thro' the toilsome hours ; 
And then his inystio nature he sustained 
On steam of sacrifices — breath of flowers. (4) 

xsxv. 

Somelimea he gave out oracles, amused 

With mortal foilj ; rfisling on the shrines ; 

Or, all in some fair -iihyl's form infused, 

Spoke from her quivering lips, or penned her mystic 

XXXVl. 

And now he wanders on from glade fo glade 
To where more precious shrubs diffuse their balms, 
And gliding thro' the Ibick inwoven shade 
Where the young Hebrew lay in all her charms, 

He canght a glimpse. The colours in her face — 
Her bare while arms — her lips — her shining hair — 
Burst on his view. He would have flown the place ; 
Fearing some faithful angel rested there, 

•This passage mcti^jj accords with Ihe belief thai the respoDses 
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Who'd see bim— reft of glory— lost lo bliss- 
Wandering aad miserably panling—fnin 
To ^leoci a scanty joj—ivith (houghts.like this— 
Came all he'd known and iost — hewrilh'd with pain 

Ineffahle— But what assailed his ear, 

A sigh ! — surprised, sinother glance he took ; 

Then doubting — fearing — gradual coming near 

He ventured to her side and dared to look; 

Whispering, " jes, 'lis of earth ! So, new-found life 
Refreshing, looked sweet Eve, with purpose fell 
When first sin's sovereign gazed on her, and strife 
Had with his heart, that grieved with arte of hell, 

" Sfern as it was, to win her o'er fo death !— 
Most beautiful of all in earlh,% heaven, 
Oh 1 could I quaff for aje that fragrant breath 
Conldst thou, or being likening thee, be given 

" To bloom forever for me thus — still true 
To one dear Iheme, my full soul flowing o'er. 
Would Qnd no room for thought of what it knew— 
Nor picturing forfeit transport, corse me more. (5) 
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" But oh ! severest pain ! — 1 cannot be 
In what I love, bleat ev'D the little span— 
(With al) a spirit's keen capacitj 
For bliss) permitted the poor insect man. 

xxxvn. 

" The few I've seen and deemed of worth to wia 
Like iome sweet flowret mildewed, in my arms. 

Grew fearful hags ; and then with potent charm* 

" Of muttered word and harmful drug, did learn 
To force me to their will. Down the damp grave 
Loalhin°:, ) went at Endor, and uptorn 
Brought back the dead ; when tortured Saul did oraTe, 

" To view his pending fate. Fair — nay, as this 

Young slomberer, that dread witch ; when, I arrayed 

In lovely shape, to meet my guileful kisa 

She yielded first her lip. And thou, sweet maid — 

What is't I see ?— a recent tear has strayed 

And left its stain upon her cheek of bliss. — 
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sleep in grief— hap!y been chid, 
Or by rude moFtal wronged. So let it prove 
Meet for my purpose : 'mid these blossoms hid, 
I'll gaze i BQd when Phe wakes with all that love 

" And art can lend, come forth, lie who would gi 
A fond full heart, in love's soft surgery skilled 
Should f eek il when 'lis sore ; allay its pain— 
With balm by pity prest 'tis all bis own, so healed 

XXXIX. 

" She may be nine a linle year— ev'n fair 
And sweet as now— Oh ! respite • while possest 
I lose the dismal sense of mj despair— 
Cut then— I will not think upon the rest. 

" And wherefore ^ieve to cloud her Hltle day * 
Of fleeting life ?— What doom from power divine 
I hear eternal ! thoughts of-ru!h. away ! 
WaUe pretty fly !— and— while thou mays!,— be min 

"Tho'hiU an hour— so thou suppli'st thy looms 
With i^hioiug EiIU,t and in the cruel snare 
Sce'jl the fond hird entrapped, but for his plumes 
To work thy robes, or twine amidst thy hair." 
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XL. 

To wisper sofllj in her ear he bent, 
But rfraws him bacit restrained ; A liigher ponei 
Tl!at loved to watcti o'er slumbering innocent, 
Repelled hJ9 evil touch ; and, from her bower 

Tolead the maid, Sephora comes ; the sprite 
Half baffled, followed — liovering on unseen- 
Till Meles, fair to see and nobly dight. 
Received bis pensive bride. Geotle of mien 

She meekly stood. He fastened round her arm 
Rings of refulgent ore; low and apart 
Murmuring, " so beauteous captive, shall thj charms 
Forever thrall and clasp thy captive's heart." 

The air breathed softer, as she slowly moved 
In languid resignation : bis quick eye 
Spoke in black glances how she was approved, 
Who ihrunk reluctant from its ardency. 

xu. 

'Twas sweet to look upon the goodly pair 

In their contrasted lovelinef.' : her height 

Might almost vie with his ; but heavenly fair, 

Of soft proportion she, and sunny hair 

He cast in manliest mould with ringlets mnik as night. 
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XLn. 

All art could give with Nature's cbarniB was blent. 
His gorgeous couplrj elione io his attire, 
And as lie moved with tread magnificent 
She could but look and looking mu^t admire. 

XLIII. 
And oft her drooping and resigned blue eje 
She'd wistrul raise to read his radiant face. 
But then — whj shrank her heart ? a secret sigh 
Told her it most requited what there it could not trac 

XLIV. 
How fair had fall'n the night. The damsel mused 
At her own window, in the pearly raj 
Of the full moon ; her thoughtful soul infused 
Thus in her words j left 'lone awhile, to pray, 

XLV. 
" What bliss for her who lives her little day, 
In blest obedience ; like to those divine 
Who to her loved, her earthly lord, can say 
' God is thy law,' most just ' and thou art mine.' 

"To every blast she bends in beauty meek — 
How can she shrink — his arms her shelter kind ? — 
And feels oo need to blanch her rosy cheek 
With thoughts befitting his superior mind. 
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" Who only sorrows when she sees him pained, 
Then knows to plucli away pain's fiercest dart ; 
Or, lore arrestEng, ere its gaol is gained 
,Sted half its venom ere it reach his heart. 

» 'Tis the soul's food— Ihe feryiil must adore— 
For this the heathen, insuflioed with thought 
Moulds him an idol of the glittering ore 
Or shrines his smiling; goddess, marble -wrought. 

" What bliss for her — e'en on this world of woe 
Oh ! sire who mak'st yon orh-strowii arch thy throne 
That sees thee, in Ihy noblest work below, 
Shine undefaced ! — and calls that work her own '. 

" This I had hoped : but hope too dear, loo great — 
Go to thy grave ! 1 feel thee blasted, now — 
Give me, fate's sovereign, well to bear the fate 
Thy pleasure sends — this, my sole prayer, allow." 

XLvr. 

still, Esed on heaven, her earnest eye, all dew, 
Seemed as it sought amid the lamps of night 
For him her soul addressed ; but other view 
Far different — sudden from that pensive plight 
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Recalled her : qtiick as on primeval gloom 
Burst (he new day-star, when the Eternal hid, 
Appeared, and glowing 611ed the duskj room, 
As 'twere a briilianC cloud ; the form it hid 

Modest emerged, ae might a youth beseem ; 
Save a slight scarf, his beauty bare, and white 
As cygnet's bosom on some silver stream ; 
Or young narcissus, when to woo the light 

Of itsyi«( mom, that flowret open springs; — 
And near the maid he comet with timid gaze 
And gently fans her, with his full spread wings 
Transparent as the cooling gush that plajs 

From iTory fount. Each bright prisinatic tint 
Slill vanishing, returning, blending, changing. 
Glowed, from (heir fibrous mystic texture glint, 
Like colours o'er the full-blown bubble ranging 

That pretty urchins launch upon (he air 
And laugh to fiee it vanish ; jet, so bright, 
More like— and even tha( were fain I compare, 
As ihnped from some new rain-bow ; rosy light 
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Like that which pagans saj the dewy car 
Precedes of (heir Aurora, clipp'd hiro round 
Retiring as he mov'd ; and evening's star 
Shamed not the diamond coronal that boand 

Hia curly locks. And still to teach his face 
Espression dear to her he wooed he sought; 
And, in his hand, he held a little vase 
Of virgin gold in strange devices wrought. 

XL VII, 

Love toned he spoke, "Fair sister," art thou here 
With pensive looks, so near Ihy bridal bed, 
Fised on the pale cold nioon .' Nay '. do not fear- 
To do thee weal o'er mount and stream I've sped. 

XLVIII. 

" Say, doth thy soul In all its sweet excess 
Rush to this bridegroom, smooth and falsehood-taught. 
Ah, no ! thou yield'^t Ihee lo a loathed caress- 
While thy heart tells thee loud it owns him not. 

XLIX. 

"Hadst thou but seen, on Tigris' banks, this mom 
Wasting her wild complaints, a wretched maid, 
Stung with her wrongs— lone— beauty- re ft— forlorn— 
And learned 'twas ev'n thy Meles who betrayed, 
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" Weil hadst thou (hen shronk io return his Icve 
But wherefore now, on Iheme of sorrow bide.'— 
What would thj beauty J here I wait—nay, pro^e 
A spirit's power, nor be my boon denied I 

" ril tell thee secrets of the nefther earlh 
And highest heaven — or dost some service crave i 
Declare thy bidding, beat of roortal birth, 
I'll be thy winged messenger, thy slave." (7) 



Then softly Egla, "Lovely being tell — 

In pity to the grief thy lips betray 

The knowledge of— say with some kindly Fpell 

Dost come from heaTen, to charm my pains away ? 

"Alas! what know'at thou of my plighted lord^? 
If goilt pollute him, as nnless mine ear 
Deceive me in the purport of Ihy word. 
Thou mean'st t' imply — kind spirit rest not here 

" But to my father hasten and make known 
The fearful Iriilh ; my doom is his command ; 
Writ in heaven's book, I guard the oath I've sworn 
Unless he will to blot it by thine hand." 
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" Thy plight to Metes lillle need aTsil." 
Zophiel replies : " ere morn, if't he thy will 
To Ljbian deserts he ahatl howl his tale 
I'll hurl him, at thj word, o'er forest, sea and hill. 

i,n. 

" Bj all the frauds, which forged in hia black breast, 
Come forth so while and silvery from his tongue. 
My potency he soon shall prove ; nor rest 
To banquet on the blood of hearts by him unstrung, 

" And reft of all their music. Every pain 

By him inflicted for his owu vile joys 

Rend his vile self; fruition not Hgain 

Shall crown such arts as now the slave employs! 

" But soolh thee, maiden, be thy soul at peace ; 
Mine be the care lo hasten to thy sire 
And null thy vow ; let every terror cease : 
Perfect success attends thy least desire." 

Lin. 

Then lowly bending with seraphic grace 
The vase he proffered full ; and not a gem 
Drawn forth ? ucce^sive from its sparkling place 
But put |o sbaue the Persian diadem. 



uv. 

While he " Nay, let me o'er thy white arms bind 
These orient pearls less smooth ; Egla, for tiiee, 
My thrilling suhstance pained by storm and irind, 
I sought them raid the caverns of the tea. 

" And here's a rubj drinking solar rays 

Now on (hy snowy boanra let it blaze : 
'Twill blufh still deeper lo behold thy lip. 

" Look, for thy hair a garland ; every flower 
That spreads its blossoms, watered by the tear 
Ofthe sad slave ia Babylonian bower. 
Might see its frail bright hues perpetuate here. 

" For morn's light bell, this changeful amythist 

A sapphire for the violet's tender blue ; 

Large opals for the queen-rose lephyr-kist ; 

And here are emeralds of ev'ry hue 

For ev'ry folded bud and leaflet dropped with dew. 

LV. 

" And here's a diamond cull'd from Indian mine 
To gift a haughty queen : if might not be — 
I knew a worthier brow, sister divine, 
And brought the gem ; for well I deem for Ihee 
6* 
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"The 'arch-ohymic sun' in earth's dark bosom wrought 
To priion thus a ray ; that when dull night 
Lours o'er his realms and nature's all seems nought 
She whom he grieves to leave may still behold his 
lighl."" 

Thus spake he on, for slill the wondering maid 
Gazed, as a. youthful artist, — rapturously, 
Each perfect, smooth, harmonious iimb survey'd 
Insatiate still her beaulj-loving eye. 

For Zophjel wore a mortal form ; and blent 
In mortal form, when perfect, nature shows 
Her all that's fair, enhanc'd ; 6re, firmament. 
Ocean, earth flowers and gems, all (here disclose 

Their charms epitomized : the heavenly power 
To lavish beauty, in this last work ctownM — 
And Egla form'd of fibres such as dower 
Those who most feel, forgot all else aroond. 
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. Lvn. 

He saw, and soffening every wily word 

Spoke in more meltirig music to her soul, 

And o'er her sense Bs when the fond aight bird 

Woos the full rose o'erpowering fragrance stole. (6) 

Or when (he lillies, sleepier perfume, move. 
Disturbed by too jonng sister-fawns, that play 
Among (heir graceful stalks at mom, and love 
From their white cells to lip the dews away. 

LVIII. 
She strove to speak, but '(was m mnrmurs low. 
While o'er her cheek, his potent spell coirfefSiug, 
Deeper diffused the warm carnation glow 
Still dewy wet with tears her inmost soul confessing. 

Ab the lithe reptile, in some lonely grove. 
With fixed bright eye of facinating flame 
Lures on by slow degrees the plaining dove, 
So nearer— nearer still— the bride and spirit came. 

LIX. 

" Thou, strong, invisible, invidious sprite, 

Now, from my love my peerless mortal shield — 

What esultation fof thy power to night '. 

LookoQ thy beauteous charge 1 — why does she yield?" 
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Thna secret he, the pearly bracelet holding, 
LendFng his lip (o accents siveetlier bland 
The light that dipt him, half the maid enfolding 
Half giren— tho' dubions half— berlilly hand. 

LXI. 

Success seemed his ; — but secret, in the height 
And pride of transport ; as he set at nought 
And taunts her guardian power ; infernal light 
Shot from his eye, with guilt and treachery fraught. 

Haply it was but Nature : — she bestows 

Intuitive ^'fflption, and while art 

O'ertasks himself with guite, loves to disclose 

The dark soul infhe eye, to warn th'o'ertriisting heart. 



Zophiel, howe'er the warning came, was foiled 
What torments burned in his unearthly breasti 
The while her trembling hand — untouched, recoiled. 
That, wild, exulting glance, the wily fiend confest. 

LXIII. 

Faintly he spoke — '"Tis Meles' step I hew,^^ 
Guilty thou know'st hira— wilt receive him still '."— 
The rosy blood driven to her heart by fear 
She said, in accents faint, but firm, "I will." 
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I, XIV. 

I'he spirit hoard ; ami all ajain wai dark ; 
Save, as before, the melancholy flame 
or the full moon ; and faint, unfrequent spark 
Which from the perfume's buruing embers came. 

That stood in vases round the room disposed ; 
Shuddering and trembling to her couch she crept 
Soft oped the door and quick again was closed. 
And thro' the pale grey moon-light Meles stept. 
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NOTES. 



(1) fTanderid malignanl o'tr tlte erring eartlt. 

This passage and, indeed the whole poem, is foond- 
ed on a belief, prevalent in the earlier ages of Chris- 
tianity, that all nations, except the desceadents of 
Abraham, were abandoned by tlie Almighty, and sub- 
jected to the power of diemons or eiil spirits. Fon- 
tenelie in his " Hiitoire di, Orades» makes the fol- 
lowing- ej^t from the works of the Pagan philoso- 
pher Porphjrj. 

" Augusle d^ja vieus and songeant a se choisir un 
Buccesseur, alia consulter roracie de Delphes. L'ora- 
cle ne repondoit point, quiqn 'Augiisle n'epargnat pas 
des sacrifices. A la fin, cependant, il en tira cette 
r^ponse. L'enfanl Hebreu i qui tousles Dieujt obeis- 
»ent, me ohasse d'ici, and me roovoie dans les Enfera. 
Sors de ce temple sans parler." 

(2) IThiU friendly shades the sacred rites enshroud. 

The captive Jews, though thej somelimes outwardly 
conformed lo the religion of their oppressors, were ac- 
customed to practice their own in secret. 
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(3) WhtnfierctT tpirih kowUd. he 6ul camflained. 
So MiltoD. Others more mild refreated to a silent val- 

lej singicg, 
With notes angelical, lo many a harp, 
Their own heroic deeds and hapless fail. 

(4) Weary he fainted thro'' the loiUome hours, 
And then his myslicnalure he sustained 
Oh stmm of sacrifices, brtath of Jiowers. 

Eutebe dans sa " FrSparation Evangelique" raporta 
quantile de passages de Porphjra, ou ce philosophe 
Payen assure que ies mauvais demons sont les auteurs 
dee enchautetnens, des philtre?, et des maleficea ; que 
le niensonge est essentiel a leur nature ; qii'ils ne font 
que tromper iios yeus par des spectres et par des 
faulonies; qu'ils tscitent en nous la pliipart de nos 
passions; qu'ils out Tanihition de vouloir parser pour 
lies diem ; que leurs corj)E atricns se neuriisenl de 
fumigations de sang ripandu et de la graiise des eac- 
rificts ; qu'il n'y a qn'eux qui se nielent de rendre 

perie soit lonib^e en partage. 

Fontenclle, Hiiloire des Oradei. 

SHU true 
To one dear tkeme, my full soul flawing o^er 
fVouidfmd no TOomfor Ihoughl t:f what it knoB 
(5) yor piduring forfeit transport citrsc me mare. 
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<>0 NOTES. 

Si I'homme (says a modern wrilfr) eonslant dam 
ses affecliong. pouvoit iana CBSse foiirnir k un scnfi- 
menl renouvele sans cesse, sans .ioute la solilude and 
I'amouc I'egaletoient a Dieu menie ; car ce soot ]a 
lea deui elernel plaisira du grand Etre. 

A celcbraled female, (Sflinl Theresa) used to daa- 
cribe Satan aa au unhappy being, who never could 
know what it was lo love." 

(6) ^nd o'fr her itnjs as when the fund night bird 
Wool the fall rose if erpowei-ing fragrance stole. 



This allusion mi 
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Again from the poet HalJz, 

"When the roses wither am 
sweetness, you have no longer 
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NOTES. 61 

Inileed the rose, in Orieiiial poelrj, is seldom men- 
tioned without her paramour the uigli tin gale, which 
gives reasDD to suppose thut this bird, id Ihose countries 
where il was Erst celebrated, had reaJlj some natural 
fondness for the rose ; or perhaps for some insect 
whi< h look shelter in it. In Sir W. Jonise' translation 
of the Persian fable, of "The Gardener and Nightin- 
gale" we meet with the following distich. 

" / know nol mkal the rose sayi under his lips, that 
7« brings back Ihe kdpUss Mghtingalts wilh Ihcir 

One dati Ihe Qardtner, according lo his etlablisked 
Cxtstam. aenl to view Ike roses ; he saw a plainlitit 
nighlingaU rubbing his head on Ihe learei of Ihe roses 
and tearing asunder, with his sharp hill, thai volumi 
adorned tnlh gDl4." 

And Gel4leddtn RUzbefaar, 

" While the nighlingale sings Iky praties wilk a 
loud voice, I am all ear like Ihe italic of the rose- 

Pliny, however, in his deliEhtful description of this 
bird, sajs nothing, I believe, about the rose. 

(7) Les Perses Eemblent eire les premiers homines 
connus de nous qui parlerent des anges comme d'huis- 
mis celestes, et de porleurs d'ordrea. 

Voltaire, Esiai lur les mtSJirs el Pespril des nations. 
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/» compoiing thii ode, lekich viat done four ycara 
ago, Ike u-rilcr had not Ike tnoit remote idea, of compU- 
meiUiiig any one. Without Ike slightest pretensions to 
" conaoisejirihip'''' iht hai onli/ described the al)solule 
effect of ike pictures alhided to, on an indicidual, and 
would only be considered in tke light of an inieei tmrm- 
ingitselfin the aun, and grateful for his peTi-aaire in- 
fluence. 



ibyGoOgk 



Tiiou ivlio werl born of Fsyclie and of Love 
And fondly nurst on Poesy^s warm breast 

Painting, oli, power adored '. 

Mj country's sons have poured 
To (hee their orisons ; and Ihou hast blest. 
Their votive sigha, nor vainly have Ihey strove. 

Thou who art wont Co soothe the i-aried pain 
That ceaseless throbs at absent lover's heart, 
Who Grst bestowed Ihine aid 
On the young Rhodian maid *■ 
When doomed, from him whose love was life, tt 
From a lone bard accept aa humble heartfelt sir: 
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64 ODE ON PAINTING. 

'Twaa the last night the idol youth might stay — 
E'en now, to bear him from the rosy ible,* 
The galley waiter he sieeiis 
She silent wakes and weeps — 
Watches his lips thai in light dreLimin"; smile- 
Twines her soul round his charms and dreads the 
coming day. 

The dazzling drops her pilious eyes that blind 
Hushing her struggling Boba she wiped away:— 

Her tapera paly light 

Fell on the marble white. 
Beside the couch where half reclined he lay 
And of his beauleous face the shadow well defined. 

Loved deity, then first thou cam'st on earth !— 
Pity for (rulh in sorrow, called thee here ! 
Sudden the fair, inspired, 
With a new thought was fired 
Her hand urged on by hope— yet, breathing not for 

fear- 
She traced the unreal shade— 'twas hers — an art had 



L, Google 



OBE ON PAINTING. C5 

By deafest, tenderesf feelings stil! allured, 

Thou sought'st our wilds far blooming o'er the deep 

Pleased with the soft employ 

A fair haired cherub boj 
O'er a more helpless child his watch to keep 
Was placed ; and from his sports the long reslraint 
endured. 

Fair as the liues of heaven, the innocent 
Laj like a phantom bom of some mild soul ; 

A drop, for it had wept 

A moment ere it slept, 
O'er its light yermil cheek was seen to roll 
And its young guardian'a heart drank beauty as he 

That nameless wish to nought but genius known. — 
Indefinite— but in each fibre felt, 

Whispered. The boy elate 

Burned to perpetuate 
The full pervasive bliss ; enrapt he knelt— 
ThOQ saw'st- a pencil's by— and infant West's thine 

Soon the plumed savage, from his leafy home 
Emei^ing, saw and loved the gifted child, 

And soon, beneath their care. 

His hands the tints prepare, 
Th'.t slain their shapely limbs, in grandeur wild 
As thro' their arching woods, the desert warriors roam.* 
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66 ODE ON FAINTING. 

Pleased he repaid their pains, nor those alone ; 
Sped bj his strength the painted arrow Sew ; 

And oft the soaring bird 

For shape, or hue preferred, 
To malie a madel far liis art he knew 
While sovereign Nature saw — and flmiled upon her 

Bold Science, who earth's eaycrned depths explores, 
And soars triumphant 'mid new worlds of light, — 

Lajs bare the heaving heart* 

Nor suffers life to part- 
Lures the red lightning from its stormy height — 
Oft, goddess kneels to thee to save his precious stores. 

The rough-bromed warrior on the midnight deck 
While stealing soflness tbro' his pniaes glides, 

By the moon's pensive rajs 

Regards with lengthened gaze, 
The pictured form his scarry bosom hides 
By day ; (hat tho' death grasp, hangs smiling at his 
neck. 

When fate has torn from the fond mother's arms 
The tender hope her bosom fed, to thee 

She flies; — and ere decay 

Can mar his beauteous prey 
Her aching eyes, amid their grief, can see. 
Still dawning bright, to them, its early -blighted charmE. 
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ODE ON 

The generous youlli who, fiteil by love of fame, 
A yiclim at her bloody nifars Ml ; 

To the beloved ones reft. 

By aid of thee, has left 
His form, bis lip, hie ardent ghnce, to tell 
How fair vrns he on earth who left it for a name. 

The palriot— here a moment let my strain 
Tremble before thy Stuart — who but he 

Could bid mild Washington— 

His god-loved labours done— 
Thus sit before us breathing majesty, 
And, in his deep blue eye, still life and soul retain ' 

Methinka, the while 1 gaze, each graceful line 
So light imprinted on his forehead fair, 

Where Wisdom sits serene 

Of every sense the queen, 
Seemi as an embryo empire still were there, 
Wbile still his ample breast swells with the vast design. 

And fondly o'er the melloxv trolB 1 pause 

or her, who!e vivid touch shames not her sire ; 

Bold Genius in his pride 

Has marked her as his bride, 
On his bright pinions bids her soul aspire, 
Mor pay the (ribule due by tardier Nature's laws.* 
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ON THE DEATH OF A LADY. 

Thj home eeemed not of earlli— so blest— 
But (here has Cairn a shaft of fale— 

The dove is ftricken ; and the nest 
She warrued and cheered is desolate. 

But fuirest not for thee, we mourn : 
Blest from thy birlh, thou still art so — 

The tear must dew lliine eari; uru 

For him whom thou hast taught to know 

The zest of joys — complete, as knows 
Thy vital flame, Ihe pang that tost 

And changed thee past, where now it glows- 
Knowing, yet feeling rill ia lost. 

There is a flower of lender white 
And, on its spotless bosom, play 

The moon's soft beams, one lovely night ; 
But when appears the morning ray 

'Tis shut and withered— even now 
Around your lime I see it wave ;* 

'Tis pure, and fresh, and fair, as Ihou — 
And sinks in beauty to its grave. 
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